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« 7$4 Tr age die- 

Kt»g' Well, 1ft it ftrike. 

Bhc. Why Ier.it Itrike.? 



i!«. Why then reiolue me whether you will or no?‘ 

Ktn, rut,tur,thou trpubleft me, I am not in the vaine, Exit. 
Buc. Is iteutn fo Rewards hce my true feruice 
With fuch dfepe' romei^t, n^adcj him King for this ? 

O let me thii&£ on.lfiP‘Qgf 40 d bs gom:, 

To Brecknock . £. while my fcarqfulT head is on* Exit, 

Enter Sir Francis Tirrtll. 

Trr.T^e tiranou? and bloody deede is done, 

The rpoli ar drafts of piitiou's rhafl'acr.e, T . . • 

Tniteuer yet this la id waS-guilcy of, % . .... 

"Dighton and Forrefl whom I did fubboFtie, 

To do this ruthfulj peecc of butchery, 

Although they were flefht villaines,bloudy dogs , 

Melting with tendernefle and companion, 

Weptlrketwo children in their deaths fad ftories: . 

Loc thus quoth ‘Dtgbton lay thefe tender babes, 

Thus,thus quoth Forrefl girdling ©ne another 
Within their inecent alablafter arnies, 

Their lipes like foure red Roles on a ftallrc, ^ .. . 

When in there fommer beauty kifbeach bth'er,- . _ . ■ ■ . 

A bookeof prayer one their pillow laie, 
which once quoth Forrefl almoft chang’d my mind,. 

But O the Diuell / there the villian flopr, 

Whilft Dtgbton thu scold, on.ws fmoothered 
The molt rep!eniflbi£ fwrccc worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer he framde, 

They could not fpeake,and fol left them both, 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter Ktng Richards 

And heare he conies. All haile my foueraigne Liege. 

King. Kind TtrrellflxA I happy in thy newes ? 

Tir. Ifto'haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget yourhapyneffe,bee happy then, 

For It is dooe my Lord. 


King, Bui; did It thou fee them dead ? 

7/r.Idid my Lord. •• B p .A, 

IGng. Andbtined gentle Tariff? •••"•• ■ 

TV. The Chaplairre ofche tower hath buried them ; 
gut how or in what place I doe hoc know. 

J£wg* Come to mec Ttfhfl {bone after fu pher> 

And thou {halt tell the proceff^bf their d*ath, ' ; 

Meane time but thinkc how' I may do thee good; 

^nd be inheritor of thy defire, Exit Ttrri&o 

Farewell till foone, 

Thefonneof flarence haueT pend vpclofe. 

His daughter tneanely haue I maccht in marriage, 

The fonnes of Edward fleepe in ^Abrahams bofomc. 

And tAnne my wife hath bid the world goodnight s 
Now for I know the Brittaine %ychmond aimes 
^nd yong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

^nd by that knot lookes proudly etc the GroWne, 0 

To her I goeaiolly thriuing wooer. Enter Qatetbjd ~ 

Cat. My Lord. 

King. Good newes or bad, that thou coriieft fo bluntly ? 

Qat> Bad newes my Lord ,Ely is fled to Richmond ^ 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
Is in the field, and ftill his power encreafeth, 

King Ely with ^Richmond troubles me more nearc 
Then Buckingham and his ra(h leueld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearcfull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay , 

Delay leades impotent and fnaile-pac t fceggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 
lone , 'Jfclercury, and Herald for a King : 

Come mufter-men, my counfaile is my fhicld. 

We muft be bricfe,when tray tors braive the field. 'Extent*' ; '■ 
Enter Queene (Jliargret fila; A r *’ ' 

Qu, Mar. So now profperity begins to mellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death : - 

Here in thefe confines (Hie haueliurkt, 

To watch the waining of mine aduct farics r 
Adireindu&ioham I wittieffetoo, • • ' •' V 

And will Co France 3 hoping the confequeilce 
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